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The Tragedk of Othello 



Or by the worth of mine eternal! Soule, 
Thou had'ft bin beater haue bin borne a Dog 

Then aufwer my wak'd wrath ■ 
fag&* Is'c come to this ? 

Oth. Mffkcmetofcc't: or (at thelcaft) foproueit, 
That the probation beate noHindge,nor Loope, 
To hang a doubt on : Or woe vpon thy life^ 

logo. My Noble Lord. 

Oth. If thou doft (Under her, and tonutemc, 
Neuer pray mote : Abandon all remorfe 
On Horrors head, Horrors accumulate : 
Do deeds to make Hcaucn weepe, all Earth ama2.*d; 
For nothing canft thou to damnation ad de* 
Greater then that P 

Iag&* O Grace ! O Heaucn forgiue mc J 
Arc you a Haue you& Sou!c? or Senfe ? 
God buy you : take mine Office* Oh wretched Foole, 
That lou'ft to make thine HoncftyjaVice! 
Oh monftrotf* world ! Take note, take note (O World) 
To be dire& and honeft, is not faf& 
I thanke you for this profit, and from hence 
lie louc no Friend, fith Loue breeds fuch offence. 

Oth. Nay flay : thou ftiould^ft be honeft. 

Jaga. I (hould be wife ; for H*>neftie s s a Foole, . 
And loofesthatit workes for* 

Oth* By the Worlds 
Ithinkemy Wifebc houeft, and thihkeibcisnot : 
Ichinkc thatrhouart iuft,aud thinkc thou ^rtnott 
lie haue fome proofe. My name that wats as frefh 
As Yifage, is now begrimM and bheke 
As mine own: face. If there be Cords^or Kniucs, 
PoyfonrptF^e.or fijffo eating ftceames, 
lie not in dure it. Would I were fat is Red. 
. lag* 3 1 fee you are eaten vp with Paffion t 
1 do repent tnc; that I put it to you. 
You would^rfatisfied ? 

Oth. Would? Nay, and J will. 

lagt?* And may : but bow/ How fatisfied, my Lord f 
Would Vosirciie fbper*vifion groffely gape on ? 
Behotdhffrtop'd ? 

Oth. Death,ani damnation. Ob! 

Ugo* It were a tedious difficulty J thinke, 
To bring them to that Profpeft : Darnnc them then, 
If eucitaoctali eyes do fee them boulfter 
More then their-oWhe. What theurHow then? 
.What, £hoil*fay? Where^Satisfaftion ? 
It is impoffible you ffiould fee this, 
Were they as prime asGoates, as hot aS Monkey es, 
As fait as Wolues in pride* and Foolesas groffc 
As Ignorance, made dim-ike. Bat yet J fay, 
If impiitTOo^anud ftrcng circumftances, 
Which lend^'dircfblytotthe doore of Truth, 
Will giueyou'foti^ might haue*r. 

Othi Giiie Sne a lium^reafon {he's diflbyall, 
. lago'.il tkrnot likccheOffice, 
But fith T a^r?tr.ed^nibijiCati1ifofarre 
(Pricl^d ueS't-by foohfli Honefty,and Lotie) 
I will gpjon g I lay with iC^d lately j . T 
And being troubled wkh a i aging tootb, 
I couiefciWtdleepej There are a kinde of men-, 
So Loofb afSoiiIejthatin their.fleepes will mutter 
Their ^fSiyres: oncof this kinds is Cd^ip: 1 
In fleepe I heard hinvfay* fwcec Defikm&m 3 
Let vsbs wary, lecvs hide our Loues, 
Afidth^tt^if )wouid he gripe^ and wring my hand s 
Cry t oh fwec( Creature : then kiife me bafdj 


As if h e pluckt vp kiflcs by the rootes 
That grew vpon r*y lippes, laid his Leg ore mvTk \ 
And figh.ann kifTc, and then cry cut fed F aie y hl fihj 
That gaue thee to the Moore, 

Oth. O monflrous ImonflrotisJ 

lago* Nay, this was but hisDrearne. 

Oth. But this denoted* fore-gone concJufi on 
J Tis a fhrew'd doubr, though it be but aDieam ' 

Ug*. And this may hdpe to thicken other J' r 
That do demonftrate thinly. l ¥ x ^% 

Oth. He teare her all to peeccs^ 

Nay yet be wife; yet we fee nothing d &n(fc 
She may be honeft yet ;Teli me but this, 3 
Haue you not fomct imes feene a Handkerchief 
Spotted with Strawberries a in your wiucs hand > 

Oth. I gaue h*r fuch a one; 'twas my firft 

/fgff. IkiiownmtbatrbutfuchaHandkerchicfc 
(lam fureitwatyourwiues)did I to day 
See C*ffw wipe his Beard with. 

Oth. If it be that. 

l4g** If« be that, or any, it was hers. 
It fpeakes againft her with the other proofes. 

0\bek that the Slaue had forty thtmfatid \ m% \ 
One is too poorc 5 too weake for my reucngc. 
Now do I fee 'tis true. Lookc bcere /ag^ 
All my fond louc thus do I blow to Htaueft. 'tis mt 
Arifc blackc vengc3wce,from the hollow hell, ' 
Yceld vp (O Louc) thy Crowne, and hearted Throne 
T© tyrannous Hate. Swell bofome with thy fraught 
For 'tis of Afpickes tongues^ 
Yet be cement, 

Oth* Ob blood j blood , blood* 

Idgo. Patience I lay ; your mindc may change, 

Oth* Neuer Liketo.thePonticke Sta, 
Whofe Icie Currcntj and compulfiue courfe, 
Neu'r keepes retyring ebbe, but keepes due on 
To the Pioponcicke, and the Hclleiponr ; 
Euenfomy bloody thou^htir, vvi;h violent pace 
Shall neu'r lookc bac1re, he!i*r ebbc to humble Loue; 
Till that a capcable^ and vrideReuenge 
Swallow them vp. Now by yond Marble Hcauep^ 
In the due reuerence of a Sacred vowj 
1 hecreengagemy words* 

lago* Do not rife yet ; 
Wimefleyou euer-burnjng Lights aboue» 
You ESemenrs, that clip vs round about, 
Witncffe that hcere I ago doth giue vp 
The execution of his wit^ hands, heart, 
To wrong'dO/W^sScruicCf Let him command^ 
And co obey fhall be in me remorfe, 
What bloody bnfinefic euer, 

Oth. I greet ihy lotie, 
Not with vdine thanks^ but with acceptance bonnttoui, 
Ard will vpQB.the inftaotput thee too't. 
Within thefe three dayes kt^une hearc thc€ fay # 
That Coffin notaliue. 

/ag$ t My Friend is dead 2 
*Tis done at your Requefl* 
But let her hue* 

Oth, Damne her lewde Minx s 
O damne her, damne her. 
Come go with me a -part, I will withdraw 
To furnifb we with fooie fwiftmcsnes of death 
ForthefaireDiuelL 
Now art thou my Lieutenant, 

7^ff*Iajiiy<JUrowni!forcuen fern 

— ^ 


the ts5hfom of Venice. 
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Scana Quarto. 


Enter Vefdcmon^ ^m$li4,and Clown* 
j) e f Do you Know Sirrah, where Lieutenant C**jftt> 

^ I ^ arc noc ^ c ^ cs sn y where* 

pef* Why man? 

Cte* He's a Soldie^ and for me co fay a Souldier lyes, 
tfiftabbing. 

Go too ; where lodges he? 
Ch. To tell you where he lodges, is to tel you where 

live. 

T)t[« Can any thing be made of this t 

Cl&. I know not where he lodges, and for mee to de- 
rife a lodging,. and fay he lies hcere, or be lies there,were 
t0 lye in mine ownc throat. 

j)tf Can you enquire him out ? and be edified by re- 
port? 

Ct§* I will Catechize the world for him,thatis,maKe 
Oucftions^and by them anfwer, 

&tf t Sceke him, biddc him come hither ; tell him, I 
hauemoou'd my Lord on his bcbalfc, and hope all will 
be well* 

Cfo* To do thisjts within the compaueof mans Wit, 
and thrrcfoie J will attempt the doing iu Exit p°* 
Pef Where (hould I loofe the Handkerchicfe, 

v£mih I know notMadam- 

j) £ f Belecue me, I had rather haue loft my pur fe 
Full of Crufcadoes, And but my Noble Moore 
Ji uue of minde, and made of no fuch bafeneffe, 
As icalious Creatures are, it were enough 
To put him to ill-thinking. 

ufentiL Is he not iealious? 

"Dtf Who,hc? I thinke the Sun where he was borne, 
Drew all fuch humors from him, 

vEmiL Lookc where he comes. 

Enter Othtfo. 

U^/t I will not leaue him now, till be 
Called to him. How is't with you, my Lord ? 

0/6* Well my good Lady, Oh hardncs to diffembicl . 
How do yvu^pefdementi ? 

tpef. Wcll.my good Lord, 

Oth. Giue rhe your hand. 
This hand is moift my Lady. 

&tfi It hath felt no age, nor knowne no forro w. 

OtL This argues fniitfulacffc, and libcrall heart : 
Hot, hot t and moyft, This hand ofyours requires 
A fequefter from Liberty ; Fafting, and Pray er, 
Much Caftigation, Excrcife deuout, 
Porhcerc's a yong, and fweatingDiuell heere 
That commonly rebels: 'Tis a good hand, 
Afrankeone. 

Def 4 You may (indeed) fay fo s 
For 'twas that hand that gaue away my heart* 

Oth, A libcrall hand. The hearts of old, gaue hands : 
But our new Heraldry Ss hands, not hearts, 

2)*/; I cannot fpeake of this : 
, Come, now your prornife. 

Oth. Whatpromife } Chucke? 

Difc I haue fent to bid Cufio come fpeakc with you. 

Oth. 1 haue a fait and forry Rhewme offends me : 
Lend me thy Handkerchiefs 


Def. Heere my Lord, 
Oth. That which! gaueyou. 
Dtf. I haue it not about mc. 
Oth. Not? 

'Def No indeed, my Lord. 

Oth. That's a fault : That Handkerchiefc 
Did an Egyptian to my Mother giue: 
She was a Charmer, and could almoft read 
The thoughts of people. She told her,wht!e the kept it, 
T woold make her Amiable,and fubdue my Father 
Intirely to hcrloue s Bui ifflie loft it, 
Or made a Guift of it, my Fathers eye 
Should hold her loathed, and his Spirits fhould hunt 
After new Fancies, She dying, gaue it me, 0 
And bid me (when my Fate would haue me Wiu'd) 
To giue it her. Ididio; and take heede on'c. 
Make it a Darling, like your precious ey e : 
To ioofe't, or giue't away, were fuch perdition* 
As nothing clfe could match. 

Dcf t Is'tpofTibie? 

Oth. 'Ha true : There's Magickein the web orit : 
A Sybtll that had numb red in the world 
The Sun to courfe, two hundred compafles, 
In her Prophewickefuriefow'd the Worke: 
The Wormes were hallowed, that did breeds the Silke, 
And it wasdyde in Mummey > which the Skilfull 
Coivferu'dof Maidens hearts- 

Def Indeed ?ls'c true? 

Oth. Moft v eritable, therefore lookc too't well. 
"Def. Then would to Heauen.thatI had neuer iecne*t? 
Oth. Hi? wherefore ? 

Def Why do you fpeakc fo ftartingly.and rafh? 
Oth. Is't !o3? Is'r gon? Speak.is't out o'th'way ? 
Def Bleffe vs, 
Oth. Say you? 

Def It u not loft t but what and if it were? 

Otk How? 

Dtf I fay it is notlnft* 

Oth. F c tchc, let mefce'e. 

Def Why fo I can : but I will not now ; 
This is a tricks to put me from my fu^te, 
Pray you let Caffio be rcceiu'd a gaine* 

Otk Fetch me the Handkerchief^ 
My minde mif-giues, _ 

Def Come, come: youl neuer inecte a cnorclumci- 

entroan. 

Oth. TheHandkerchlcfe, 

X>tf A man that all his time 
Hath founded his good Fortunes ©n yourloue j 
Shar'd dangers with you. 

Oth. TheHandkcrchiefe, 

Def, Infaoth, you are too blame, 

Oth Away, ; BxitOtbtB*, 

\s£mtl* It not this'man iealiom ? 

<&ef m I neu'i faw this before, 
Sure, there's feme wonder in this Haridkerchikfe, 
I am moft vnhappy in the loffeof it* 

v£miL Ttsnotayearcor two&ewc* viarmn: 
They are all but Stomackcs, and we all bMt Food, 
They catc vs hungcrly, and when they are full 
TheybcUhvs. 


Lookc you, C*jfb an5 my Husband- _ ^ 

Ugs. There is no other way :*tisftiemuft dao t: 
Andloe thehappincfles go,and imponiineber. 
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